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be very fond of you, or he certainly would not have started
writing again directly you came back from Kamo. . . .'

Princess Asagao thought her aunt's way of looking at
things very old fashioned and mistaken : ' Having held out
for so long against the reproaches of my father, who was, as
you will remember, by no means used to being gainsaid, it
would be a strange thing if I were now to yield, after all that
has happefied since, to your or any one else's friendly
persuasions/ She looked so reluctant to discuss the subject
further that her aunt did not proceed. The whole staff of
the Palace, from dames-of-honour down to kitchen-maids,
being all of them more or less in love with Genji themselves,
watched with great interest to see how he would fare at
Princess Asagao's hands, the majority prophesying for him
a heavy discomfiture. But Genji himself firmly believed
that if only he went on .quietly displaying his devotion,
sooner or later there would come some sign that she was
ready to yield. He had long ago realized that she was not
a person who could ever be hustled into acting against her
own better judgment and inclination.

It was high time to be thinking about the Initiation of
Yugiri, Aoi's son, who was now twelve years old. It would
in many ways have been better that the ceremony should
be performed in Genji's palace. But it was natural that
the boy's grandmother should be anxious to witness it, and
in the end it was decided that it should be performed at the
Great Hall. Here the boy had the support of his uncle
To no Chujo and of Aoi's other brothers, all of whom were
now in influential positions, and as the function was to take
place under their own roof they were additionally ready to
do whatever they could to help in making the occasion a,
success. It was an event which aroused very wide interest
throughout the country, and what with visitors pouring in
from all sides and a mass of preparations to be made for